Tous af Butte Palla 


DEDICATION 


This book is lovingly dedicated to: 


whose example has been and will 
continue to be an inspiration for mankind. 


This book was made possible by the collaborative efforts of the following individuals: 


Ernest W. Smith 
Elga Abbott 
Joyce Hailicka 


Butte Falls, Oregon 


A special Thanks: Mr. Mike Foley and his students John Luckey and Mandy Lozano for 
typesetting and editing this poem. Cammie Moody for desktop publishing and Abra Vargus. 
Also a special thanks to Cher Ryberg for the wonderful photo contribution of Emest W. Smith 
for the cover. 


Written By 
Emest W. Smith (1919) 
Found in 
Old Smith House 5/82 


As I gaze onto the distance, from this mountain's dizzy height, 

I am but a feeble witness to the awe inspiring sight 

Of the vast expanse of mountains, and the valleys in between, 

Of the lakes, and of the marshes, painted brown and blue and green 
Of the sunrise in the moming, and the sunset ere the night 

Closes down her long black curtain, hiding all this from my sight. 


But the night time has its beauties with its lights so far away, 

With the stars that light the heavens, and the moonlight in the bay. 
I see the campfires of the hunters, which the chase loudly calls. 
O'er the mountains in the distance, see the lights of Klamath Falls. 
I have seen way to the Southward, as it wound its toilsome way, 
Seen the headlights of an engine, sending out its searching ray. 


In the valley to the Westward I can see the golden glow 

Of the automobile headlights, as along the roads they go. 

In the mountains to the northwards I can see a forest fire 
Lighting up the sky above it as the flames leap high and higher. 
There some fearless forest ranger with his crew of sturdy men 
Fighting hard to save the forest seem to make but little gain. 


Forest fires are hard to conquer, when the wind is blowing strong, 
And they're in a heavy forest, and the season's dry and long. 

In the mountains all about me I can see the awful scars 

Some are ancient, some are recent, all were made by forest fires. 
And the brush we so despise is but nature's way, you know 

To protect the tender seedlings from the sun and wind and snow. 


So a crop of forest timber can grow up again some day; 
Twill take several generations, but it is the only way. _ 
Brush will grow up thick and heavy, so a man can not get through 
But have patience, go around it, tho it made be hard to do; 
If you go to work and bum it then the process will repeat, 
And a hundred years be lost, by just one fire's scorching heat. 
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When the brush's work is finished, it will die a natural death 
When the trees have grown about it, it will die for want of breath 
And in dying and decaying it will form a humus deep 

That will furnish to the forest, nourishment, and moisture keep, 
But the fires will bum the humus, and the little trees close by, 
Take away the food and moisture, so the larger trees may die 


All these ancient firescarred hillsides that were bumed so long ago 
When the Indians kept the forest free from brush with fire you know, 
So some people like to tell us, we should also do that way. 

But they seemed to bum as fiercely as the ones that bum today 

And the forests that are cleanest are the ones that show no sign 

That fire has ever burned them, not a charred place you can find. 


If I look off to the Southward, when the atmosphere is clear 

I can plainly see Mt. Shasta, many many miles from here. 

Like some great and mighty monarch, standing haughty cold and proud, 
Drawing close his long white mantle, and his head hid in a cloud. 

In the opposite direction, farthest point the eye can see, 

Through a gap past old Mt. Thielsen, can be seen the Sisters Three. 


Now the wind its course has shifted and the smoke is blowing in 
And the atmosphere is hazy and the distant view grows dim. 

Now the smoke is growing thicker, till the hills are lost from sight 
And I felt so smail and lonely, on old Mt. Pitt's height. 

My attention is directed to the mountainside below 

To the relic of a crater, on the north, now filled with snow. 


And I think how in the ages, when this earth was being wrought, 
How the mighty powers of nature, with each other must have fought 
Fought the lava and the glacier and the frost and sun and storm. 
Each in tum have done their duty, building up and tearing down 
Leaving us this rugged mountain with its rocky snow clad crown. 


I see layer after layer, lava flow on lava flow 

Where the crater poured them out from its melted depths below 
Building higher and even higher, till this massive cone was made. 
Ages later came the glacier, and its mighty powers displayed 

Slowly grinding, wearing, scouring, bearing down the mountain side 
Mighty boulders to deposit o'er the lowland far and wide. 


Tearing out the former crater leaving but a narrow side 

Wearing deeper, ever deeper, making canyons deep and wide. 
Near the foot are many lakelets, scooped out by the glacier's hand 
And the lava, ground to powder, fertilized the lower land. 

If you scan some boulders closely, you will find the glacier’s trace 
Gliding by, its scoured, polished, marks upon its stormy face. 


Long ago the fires receded and the lava's cold and gray 

Long ago the crater's rumbling, spent itself and died away, 

And the glacier's icy fingers, carve the rugged form no more, 

But a remnant fills the crater, relic of the days of yore. 

Now and thin the hush is broken, when the day is warmed and bright, 


By some boulder’s noisy clatter, down the slope and out of sight. 

Ever and anon the water melting from the mass of snow, 

Gurgling echoes up the mountain from the torrents far below, 

And the wind among the boulders make weird sounds as it blows by. 
White bark Pine and Mountain Hemlock, send also their moan and sigh. 
But the nights are still and silent, not a sound of any kind 

Wakes the vast expanse of mountain, to disturb my sleeping mind. 


In my childhood days I pondered as I gazed with longing eyes 

And admired this rigged mountain as its summit pierced the skies 
Years passed by I grew older, that ambition never died. 

Finally once it was accomplished, now six times I've climbed its height. 
Each time I have been rewarded, as new beauties met my sight. 


Here I've been now six weeks working, helping build a lookout house 
For the Forest Service lookout, to help save the fearful loss 

From the fires that burn the timber. Tho I'm sometimes lonely here 
Still I love this grand old mountain and will always hold it dear. 

They may call it Mt. McLaughlin, but twill always be Mt. Pitt 

To the people who live near and look with pride and awe at it. 
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Did you know that ... 


BUTTE FALLS HISTORY 
by Emest W Smith 


About 1905, the W.S. Dewing Company of 
Michigan sent Bert Harris to Southern Oregon 
to Investigate timber prospects, as the Michigan 
timber was getting scarce. Mr. Harris was a 
timber cmuiser and happened in this area and ran 
across the falls Big Butte Creek. He conceived 
the idea of building a mill there and using water 
power to operate it. 


The company approved and some property 
was purchased. A small steam 
mill was built to cut material to 
build a larger mill and to supply 
lumber for houses in town to be 
laid out up on the plateau above 
the mill site. 


The townsite was surveyed 
and Lots sold and soon, in 1906, 
quite a few buildings were built, 
including a couple of stores. 
(G.T. Richards first grocery store 
and J. Heckathom built the first 
confectionary.) 


Mr. Harris also hoped to build an electric 
railroad to Medford or at least to start it. He did 
a little surveying on the project. During the next 
couple of years, the new larger mill was built. A 
dam was built above the mill and quite a large 
flume was built to carry water to the power 
plant just below the Falls, and also to float logs 
down to the mill. 


The new mill ran for several years, at times. 
In 1909, after it had cut a Lot of railroad ties for 
the P. and E. Railroad, the railroad was built 
into Butte Falls in November 1910. The 
townsite was logged 


Yesterday i is but. a dream, 
- Tomorrow is only a vision. 
But today well lived makes 
| Eve yesterday dream oe 
| of hap Ress, : 


off and timber was cut at the mill on both sides 
of Big Butte Creek, almost to where the Fish 
Hatchery is now. It was logged by donkey 
engine and log chutes and cables. The Town of 
Butte Falls was incorporated in august of 1911. 
The first mayor was Edgar E. Smith. 


Dewing Co. started a number of projects 
which were never completed. Harry D. Mills 
was Sent out here as the Superintendent and 
engineer. I worked for him on 
several surveying jobs from 
1910-1917. We did some 
preliminary work to bring extra 
water from the North Fork into 
Butte Falls creek. We surveyed 
about five miles of the canal 
from below the Falls to the top 
of Rocky Hill to carry water to 
imigate the Derby area. Then, I 
surveyed a railroad spur starting 
like the Brownlee Olds Spur. 


From 1916-1918, the Butte Falls Lumber Co. 
enlarged the mill at the Big Butte Falls and 
build a narrow gauge railroad up the hill to the 
town of Butte Falls. They put in a planing mill 
and made a lumber yard of all the Forest 
Service ground after the war ended in 1918. 
They disbanded the mill and in 1921, they sold 
it to the Brownlee Olds Lumber Co.. 


‘ The Forest Service had a ranger and tele- 
phone office until 1930, when they built the 
present location. The Forest Service has been a 
big asset to the town. 


The P&E Railroad arrived in Butte Falls in 
1910. Nearly fifty years later it was removed in 
1959. 


ALTITUDE OVER 2400 FEET 


In the Land of Pune Water, Pure rttr Sunshine and Wealth 


The earliest inhabitants we know of in the 
area were the Indians, but I do not know of what 
tribes they were or if they had any permanent 
living places or if they just came into the area to 
hunt or seek other ‘food, such as camus roots 
which were generally abundant in many 
meadows. The finding of many arrow and spear 
heads and mortars, etc., proves they frequented 
certain parts of this area. 


An Indian Massacre of four of five white men 
was reported at Rancheria about 
1859, but from evidence found it 
is more probable they were 
killed by renegade whites, who | - 
were outlaws who blamed their | 
ravages on the Indians. 


The first white settlers in the 
Rogue Valley took up Donation 
Land Claims, but I think not in 
this area. Later there was a 
Preemption Law under which I 
think a settler could get 160 & 


acres of land by living on it. Most of the early 


settlers here got their land that way, selecting 
mostly open meadows on which hay could be 
cut, and other farming done. Many are still used 
that way. 


Most of these early settlers took these 
preemptions in the Big Butte, Buck Creek, and 
Beaver Dam areas, including the old Geppert 
place (now the Pingle Ranch); the Dailey place 
(where Medco built the log pond now used by 
the Game Commission; the John Cook place 
(now Givan’s place); the Lee Edmondson and 
Ben Edmondson (now wattenburger Ranch);the 
Parker place (near Medco’s old Camp 4); the 80 
Acre place (or Beck place); and the Fredenburg 
place. Other preemptions were the Alvin 
Beebersteadt place on Willow Creek where part 


it has been wisely said. . 


in part made Beus 


of Willow Lake is; the old Stanley Ranch (later 
the Pennington places); the Tungate place; 
Beals place; Charley Parker’s place near the 
county gravel pit along Bowen Creek; and the 
Poole place(where Ramsens live). 


I don’t know who first owned Rancheria, but 
at one time Vint and Tyson Beall owned at least 
a par; of it and William Ulrich owned part at 
one time. David Dunlap was owner or part 
owner, and Hukill and Kelley also owned some 

at the time the ranch was here in 
Butte Fails. 


West of town on the 
Obenchain was the Perry place 
(where Bud Henshaw lives);and 
the Edsell place (now Curt 
Thompson Ranch). The Bob 
Wright place is west of there. 
The Obenchain place is just over 
the summit and the Chambers 
place is beyond and toward 
1 Round Top. Then down Big 
Butte were the Higinbothams, Coffmans, 
McKees and Cobleighs. 


To these early settlers all phases of living 
were rather rugged or primitive by modem 
standards. Transportation was afoot or by 
horses, cart, buckboard, buggy, light wagon or 
lumber wagon. Communication was the same. 
Mail was gotten when you went to the post 
office for it five to ten miles away or when a 
neighbor came by and brought it. 


Most early settlers made their living by 
hunting, trapping, making shakes or cedar posts 
and selling them in the Valley and bringing 
home their needed food supplies. Some raised a 
few cattle to sell. Most hauled their winter 
supplies of flour, sugar, potatoes, bacon, beans, 


etc. in early Fall, before the roads got too bad. 
They avoided going to town too much in the 
winter except for emergencies. 


There used to generally be a 4th of July 
picnic at some convenient picnic place, where 
most neighbors for miles around gathered, 
visited, and played games. They had a potluck 
picnic dinner. Then, for various holidays, they 
gathered at some ‘arm house for dances. 


My grandfather Parker was an old time country 
doctor and was called for miles to deliver a 
baby or in cases of measles, diphtheria, 
whooping cough and other complaints. My 
grandfather also had a post of.ice at his house 
about L892, the Lemont Post office, to serve the 
neighborhood with mail brought from 
Obenchain Big Butte Post Office when someone 
brought it up. 


There were numerous schools in the area at 
different times. One of the first was about two 
miles below Butte Falls at School House Flat 
which served people near here and people 
working at the sawmill on Big Butte Creek 
about a mile below Cobleigh Bridge, owned by 
Wilcox and Sererance in the 1370’s. Mr. and 
Mrs..B.F.C. Edmondson and family and Mrs. 
Edmondson’s brother,.W.W. Hale and family 
were among those who lived there. Mr. and 
Mrs. Edmondson were the parents of Lee 
Charley, Ben Edmondson, Mrs. John Allen, 
Mrs. Maggie Patton, and Mrs. Charotte Gorden, 
all deceased. The Hales were Kizzie 
Edmondson’s parents. 


Another early school was the Higinbotham 
School below Butte Falls and the Derby School. 
A school used to be near the Prospect Road by 
the Medco Pond. At one time it was taught by 
Amos A. Friese, who lived with his parents 
about three miles south of the old Parker Place 
and south of Camp Creek. Amos Friese later got 
an appointment to West Point and got to be a 


General. During World War I, he was head of 
the Army Department of Chemical Warfare. 


Another early school was the .Mt. Pitt School 
on Fish Lake Rd. in 1882 at Crane Prairie. 


Another was just north of the Old Medco 
Camp 4 and before that it was just east of the 
north end of the Thompson Place on Prospect 
Road. 


Then there was a school on the old Goss 
Road about five miles above Butte Falls from 
about 1903-1907. 


Another old school was the Obenchain 
School which was near the Leatherman Place 
around 1900. Later, one was built near the 
railroad on the Obenchain Rd., northeast of old 
Edsall Field. 


Among the first small sawmills in the area, 
was one owned an built by my grandfather 
Parker and Dick Dailey of Eagle point Point. It 
was built approximately between 1875 and 1885 
on the Obenchain Road. They .also had it on or 
near Round Top. They logged with oxen. 


About 1887 or before, the government gave 
the Oregon-Califomia Railroad Company every 
odd section for twenty miles on each side Of the 
railroad right-of-way. Later,ten more miles was 
added of each side to allow for land ?privately 
owned inside the twenty-mile limit, as an added 
inducement to build the railroad with the 
provision that the railroad company sell the land 
to ‘the settlers for S2.50 per acre in the twenty- 
mile zone and 51.25 in the other ten-mile zone. 
The railroad company often refused to sell at 
those prices, so the government sued the 
rail_road company in 1916 and took the unsold 
land back, which is now the O&C or BLM.’ 
land. 


Probably in the 1890’s, the homestead Law 
was passed under which one could file claim to 
160 acres of farm land and after living on it five 
years and paying S2.50 per acre or $1.25 per 
acre, as on the railroad contract, one could 
receive title of ownership. 


About 1900, the timber was getting pretty 
well cut out in Michigan, Wisconsin, 
Minnesota, and other Great Lakes areas. Many 
came to Oregon to take homesteads. They had 
cabins built and quite a few made homes here. 
.Many others came out for a few months or 
weeks in the summer only, but generally got 
their land. There was also a Timber Claim Law 
under which a person could get 160 acres of 
timber for a certain price without living on it. 
Many got land that way if they had the money. 


After many of these homesteaders got their 
land, timber companies began buying it from 
them. 


One such company from Michigan became 
the Butte Falls Sugar Pine Lumber Company. 
They bought quite a lot of timber in this area 
and built a mill near the Falls. Next they had the 
townsite laid out and logged. Butte Falls was 
started in 1905. Lots were sold. Houses and 
stores were built. 


The first grocery store was owned by G.T. 
Richards, not far from where the Butte Falls 
General Store is now located. A confectionery 
was owned by Jerry Heckathom was where part 
of the Assembly of God Church is located. A 
new grocery store was built by J.P. Hughes in 
about 1907, which is now the tavern. A 
drugstore joined it on the east, part of which 
was also the post office established around 
1907. 


There was a hotel about 1907 or 1908, 
probably near where .Maude Amold lives. I 
think it was built by Aaron Beck. My uncle, 


W.W. Parker, ran it awhile, it was also run by a 
family named Marcy. It burned not long after 
1908 or 1909. Then the Dupray Hotel was built 
before or about 1910. Then around 1911, the 
buildings from the service station to the hotel 
and former barber shop were built. 


A school district was organized in October 
1906. School was held in a one room building 
about where the new telephone building was 
being built. The first teacher was Miss Nancy 
Cadell. She was paid $50.00 per month. The 
janitor got S2.50 per month. The new school 
house was built in 1908. 
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The Butte Falls S.P. Lumber Company built a 
new mill in 1907-1908. During 1910, they cut 
ties and bridge timbers. I think these were for 
the new P&E Railroad which was being built. 
The track was laid into Butte Falls in November 
1910. But I think it was not available for much 
traffic until the next spring. Most of the 1910 
freight was hauled by teams and wagons from 
the Derby Railroad Station. 


The railroad was planned to be extended on 
to Klamath County and then on to Salt Lake 
City or Ogden, Utah. Surveys were made for it, 
but it was_s never built beyond Butte Falls by 
the P&E Co. 


During the late summer of 1910, there were 
very bad forest fires in many parts of this area. 
The worst one was between Rancheria and Mt. 
McLoughlin in the Blue Rock-Parker Meadows 
areas. The Mt. McLoughlin and Cat Hill areas 
had been bumed long before, and doubtless 
many times. They were already dense brush 
areas. I think about 300 soldiers or National 
Guard were sent in to help fight the fires. It was 
so smokey at times, we couldn’t see to survey 
on the railroad grade. Some of the fires were not 
found until after late rains put them out. 
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The Town of Butte Falls was incorporated 
August 1, 1911. My father, Edgar E. Smith, was 
the first mayor. Among the first councilman 
were N.B. Stoddard, Frank Carson, John 
Cadzow and Emerson Wheeler. 


Among the first projects undertaken was the 
securing and constuction of a water system, 
which. was put in during 1912. I think a wooden 
pipe was used for the water main. 


Another project was the laying of board 
sidewalks over much of the town. I was hired 
as the city engineer to survey for the sidewalks 
in October 1911. A good share of the lumber 
was cut by small’ sawmills. The sawmills 
appeared about the same time the town was 
started,or soon after. Among these were the 
Trefren. Mill which was located near where the 
Oden road toward Willow Lake crosses Four - 
Bit Creek; the Hawk Mill on what is now the 
Henry Francis Ranch on Cobleigh Road; and 
the Zimmerman .Mill on what is now Pringle 
Ranch. 
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The first minister was Mr. Merley in about 
1906 or 1907. He had a homestead near where 
the Prospect Road crosses the North Fork of Big 
Butte. Soon after, there was a minister named 
Tom Owen. But I think neither of them held 
regular church services. 


After the new school house was finished, 
sometimes regular Sunday school and Christian 
Endeavor meetings were held in the assembly 
room. Also church services were held when a 
minister was available. 


A Rev. Jones started getting the first church 
built here. Then Rev. John E. Day was pastor 
here for several years. 


--- Emest W. Smith 
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“Obstacles should stimulate rather than hinder progress. 
One will succeed by learning from the past, living the present to 
the fullest and repeatedly setting higher goals for the future.” 


Since its inception more than 80 years ago, Butte Falls has depended on timber as its 
lifeblood. Situated in an area of abundant natural resources, the town of approximately 
450 residents was originally built as a “town square.” In 1905 a townsman named Bert 
Harris had a vision to build a large mill, using hydro energy to power it. A dam was 
built across the Big Butte River, and eventually, the Butte Falls Milling Company was 
formed. The company offered stocks, and businesses were encouraged to help build up 
the town. In time, Butte Falls flourished from a tent town into a thriving community. 


Between 1906 and 1910 there was an economic boom going on in Butte Falls. The first 
grocery store was built, followed by a confectionery, pool hall, tenant house, hotel, the 
Pine Belt Bank, a saw mill, the US Hotel, and a host of other businesses and dwellings. 
Butte Falls even had an athletic club, a druggist, a lawyer and a shoemaker. 
Advertisements featured Butte Falls as a wonderland of resorts, campgrounds and 
fishing spots, and trainloads of people from the valley made regular visits. In the late 
1930s, the town experienced another development boom, and the area grew quickly as 
the demand for timber created a local economy based on logging. 


Many of Butte Falls’ economic problems stem from its position as a single-resource 
community. In January 1990, the Oregon Economic Development Department 

prepared for the town of Butte Falls an assessment of economic strengths, weaknesses, 
opportunities, and threats (SWOT). From this report, the town’s Economic 
Development Commission has been work;ing closely with Marilyn Johnston and OEDD 
on how the community can replace a timber-based economy with viable alternatives. 


Members of the commission have developed a Strategic Plan which builds on the 
information contained in the SWOT analysis. This plan will serve as a long-range 
Strategic plan and "blueprint" for the future economy of the Butte Falls area. 


The goals of the plan will help develop the region’s advantages without compromising 
its livability. The strategic plan will provide a guide for building a stable economy 
through: 


1. Sustaining use of our natural resources which will lead to the creation of 
jobs. 

2. Developing unique tourism and recreation which will lead to the further 
creation of jobs and tourist dollars. 
Creating cultural and educational opportunities which will increase the 
livability and structure of the community. 
Expansion of cottage industries and small business which will increase job 
opportunities for e.existing and new business. 


Laying the tracks into Butte Falls fom Medford 


While most timber-based communities face 
the same difficult problems, each town is unique 
in its solutions and leadership abilities. In order 
for positive economic changes to occur, there 
must be a continuous community effort and a 
consensus of attitude on where we go from here. 
The final measure of success in strategic 
planning will be how well we respond to the 
multi-faceted strategy for the Big Butte Basin 
which includes as its hallmark the creation of 
jobs and unique tourism and recreation 
opportunities. These goals, along with the 
proposed action items, should produce 
measurable results in the next three to five 
years. 


Today, we feel like we are an ideal 
community in which to raise our families and 
pursue meaningful relationships. Because we 
are a diverse community, we see a spirit of 
community involvement that will allow us to 
pursue long-range economic development goals 
unprecedented in recent Butte Falls history. 
Local businesses and leaders are working;ing 
together to revitalize Butte Falls to attract more 
tourists. Within only a year, much has been 
accomplished. As we set the wheels in motion 
with our strategic guide, we are about to embark 
on a joummey — with an eye on the future. 


BECAUSE WE ARE TRYING TO MAKE THE BEST USE 
OF THE "TALENTS" THAT HAVE BEEN GIVEN US, 
WE DEDICATE THIS WORK TO OUR LORD. 


BUTTE FALLS, OREGON 97522 , 


Read Down 


MEDFORD---BUTTE FALLS Read Up 
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